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December 2020 


He had been feeling their presence for a couple of days. A sensory function that he'd almost forgotten about. 
More than fifteen years had passed since their last visit, but when he opened the door, he realized that they 
had barely aged at all by terrestrial standards. 


Quite the opposite could be said about him. He noticed that his biological mother winced a little when she first 
laid eyes on him. It was a relatable reaction, considering that he'd been 26 years old the last time his parents 
had seen him. Now they were looking at something that resembled a living corpse. 


Nevertheless they both smiled at him, engulfed him in a hug and sent him positive emotions through these 
crazy alien mental signals that their - his - species was capable of. It helped to take the awkwardness of the 


situation away a little bit. 


He truly loved his parents - as much as you can love somebody who you've only met once before in your 
entire life. Well, not counting the few days after his birth, that was, until they had put him in a basket, neatly 
wrapped in cozy blankets with a letter tucked inside, and left him on the Laiho's doorstep. 


His earthly mother had later told him that although what the letter said sounded like something out of a 
cheesy science-fiction movie, she knew instinctively that it was true from the moment she saw him. Little 
Anna had been too young to realize that you normally don't get a baby brother from one day to the next, and 
you don't get him delivered to your doorstep in a basket, but many years later when she found out the truth, 


it made no difference to her who he was in reality. 


His earthly family had given him just as much love as his actual family would have, had it not been too 
dangerous to take him with them when they had to return to their spaceship and leave the earth in a hurry. 
They had been working on a secret scientific project for their military, but enemy troops had tracked them 
down. The risk of coming under attack during their escape was high, so the only way to protect their newborn 
was to leave him behind. It was the hardest decision they ever had to make, but they hadn't had any other 
choice, even though they knew that the living conditions on planet Earth were detrimental to his health. That's 
why they had decided to write his adoptive parents the letter informing them that they'd come back as soon 


as possible to pick him up and bring him home. 


The environmental influences on earth gradually impaired the metabolism of their species, interfered with their 
brain function and led to a decay of most internal organs in the end. His biological father had calculated that he 


probably wouldn't reach the age of forty if he spent the rest of his life there instead of on his home planet. 


2005 


Intergalactic political differences had kept them from returning until 2005. They were both overjoyed when 
they spotted him on their search monitors. Apparently he was taking part in a musical presentation that the 
earthlings called a rock concert, with hundreds of people cheering for him and his befriended humans that 
were members of his "band". He obviously had found something he loved doing, and he made people happy with 


it - what more could a parent want? 


They landed, activated the protective shields for the spaceship, and set out to meet their grownup son for the 
first time and to bring him home safely. 


He'd immediately known who they were when they showed up backstage. Mr. and Mrs. Laiho had told him the 
truth when he was lb years old, knowing they were obliged to do so and not leave him in the dark about his 


physical and mental condition, since they couldn't be sure whether his real parents would ever be able to come 


back. 


It was a pleasant experience, a relief of sorts, finding out that it was true after all. His real parents were 


kind and warm-hearted, and not in the least appalled by his appearance or career choice. 
So he wasn't a "freak" after all, but he wasn't human. 
Living on earth would eventually kill him prematurely, corrode his innards and fuck up his brain. 


Later that night, he'd excused himself to the boys, to whom he'd introduced the two neatly-dressed strangers 


as an aunt and uncle, and went outside with them to talk in private. 


"| don't wanna leave," he stated, firmly yet with regret in his voice, knowing that this wasn't what his parents 


had hoped to hear. 
He looked back and forth between them with pleading eyes, a little bit like a small child 


What his mother said next, followed by an affectionate smile, was the last thing he would have expected: "He's 


charming." 


He must have had question marks in his eyes like a cartoon character, because his father added, "We can feel 
it. You know, with our emotional ‘superpowers’, as you'd call it on earth. Although I'm sure that even humans 


who are in their right mind can see it, the way you two look at each other." 


Alexi felt himself blush like a tomato, even if there was apparently nothing to blush about. His parents were 
obviously okay with his relationship with Janne. And the only ones who knew about it, come to think of it.. 


His mother and father exchanged glances. Did their alien skills also include communicating without words? Or 
was it simply something that all parents were capable of? 


His mother sighed deeply and took Alexi's hand in hers, stroking it tenderly. 


"Darling, you must be aware that your health is going to deteriorate further. You might not feel it that much 
now. You're still strong. But that's going to change soon, if you don't come with us. But we can see how much 
you love him. We didn't come here to make you unhappy.” 


"You must also know that ¡Fs not like we can come to earth any time we please," his father added. "The 
journey takes five years, one-way. And we can't be sure whether we'll get a passage just like that. 

We will come back again, but we can't guarantee when Your physical condition might worsen more 

severely by then. Once you're back home, you can recuperate almost completely, though, and I'm pretty sure 


that you'll reach the average age of 400 years, but unfortunately not here." 
400 tucking what? 


Holy shit, he definitely did come from a weird planet.. 


But the only thing he could think about at that very moment - the only man, rather - was just opening the 


door and calling him. "Allu, we're about to leavel Are you ready?" 
A warm, fuzzy feeling washed over him at the sight. 


He hugged his parents and they said goodbye with mixed feelings. 


2020 
"So, now's the time, huh?" he asked them wearily. 
They both nodded. 


Nobody except for his human mother, father and sister knew the truth about him. And they also knew that it 
was about time that he was going to be brought back home. They would file a missing person's report in a 
couple of days to keep up appearances. It would feel strange to mourn, knowing he was still alive. Only a few 
million light-years away. But they'd known about it all his life. Since they loved him like their own son and 
brother, they knew it was for the best for him to leave. 


There had been many times when he wanted to reveal it to Janne. But what would he have been supposed to 
say? He'd always been too scared that Janne would have thought he'd lost his mind completely and turn his 
back on him, or "at best" - especially in recent years - ascribed the story to another episode of drunken 


stupor. 


Janne, Jaska and Henkka had announced they were going to meet him next week to discuss some business 
issues that needed to be taken care of. He'd dreaded the meeting, because he knew it was going to be awkward 
again, just like it had always been in the last two years, where misunderstandings and their fallout had been 
the order of the day. 


Now it seemed like the most precious gift he could imagine. 


"Can't we fly back a week later?" It felt odd to say "fly back" when you weren't talking about a vacation in 
Greece, but a five year long journey in a spaceship to the other side of the galaxy.. 


‘lm sorry, dear, but we don't have enough fuel to keep the protective shields up for so many days,” his 
father explained in a regretful tone. "| think its also high time that we attach you to the life support system." 


Alexi shuddered a little at what that implied, but then another idea occured to him. "Could we take Janne with 


us and rejuvenate him as well?" 


His parents both smiled at the sight of the sudden spark of hope in their son's eyes, but his father had to 


disappoint him once more. "Our medical treatments can only be used on our species, not on humans." 


"You could return to earth once you're healed, but you must be aware that ten years will have passed until 


then," his mother added. 
Ten years? They'd be over fifty by then 


Fifty-year old Janne. What would he be like? Would he still be making music? Would he have a bunch of 
children jumping around him? Would he still care for him? What would he think if Alexi came back? Could Alexi 
just knock on his door and say, "Hey, you know what? | sort of went to rehab just like you always wanted, the 
only problem was that it was on my home planet on the other side of the galaxy, that's why it took a little 
longer.. but now I'm here to tell you that | want to spend the rest of my life with you. And oh, by the way, 


I'm an alien, honey!" - Yeah, right.. 
It would only make Janne's life complicated. Again 
It would be a selfish act to expect that he'd upend his life for Alexi. Again 


Alexi had tested his best friend's - and lover's, at least until a few years ago - patience on a daily basis, 
broken his heart into a million pieces time and time again. He'd taken his love for granted and he'd disappointed 
him countless times, until the man with biggest heart he knew couldn't take it anymore. If only he could have 
explained to Janne that his mood swings and his manic behaviour were caused by his alien body's reaction to 
Earth's climate.. 


But what was he supposed to do on his home planet? He'd never been there, he didn't know anybody. And he 
didn't want to get to know anybody, anyway. He'd never love again. 


Just one more day with Janne. Just one more look into Janne's eyes.. What was an almost eternal life 
compared to that? 


"kl stay." 
"But darling, you're going to d." His mother couldn't finish the sentence. She was close to tears. 


"| am happy, mother. | love you and | thank you for everything you've done for me. | enjoyed my life, crazy as 
it was at times. But making it longer isn't what | want." 


They respected his wishes. Nevertheless, a lot of tears were shed before they had to return to their ship. 


He hoped with all his heart that his father's calculations were correct and he wouldn't die before the 24th, so 
that he could see Janne the following week and say goodbye. Even though Janne wouldn't know that it was the 
last time. 


